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“Your wireless ?
Bully!™ exclaimed Garrick. “We
could use that little mechanical
eavesdropper. Where is it?”

“In my laboratory.” "

Garrick’s face fell. He glanced at
his watch and then at the sun. “Yes
. - . 1 think we can make it . . .
We must”

Two hours later found them in
Dick's own wireless workshop. It
was the bsthhouse omn his estate
where he had done some remarkable
things with wireless. It was true
that Defone had some wonderful
equipment but all the equipment in
the world would oot have availed
him if he had not had that spark of
inventive genius inherited from his
famous father.

Outside he had a big aerial from
two steel towers. Garrick looked
with admiration at the complete-
ness of the workshop inside, the
hack saws, mitre saws, croes-cut
saws, lrames, chigsels, gouges, files,
vises, There were drills, hands,
breast, geared and twist, pliers with
all sorts'of noses. There was wire,
copper, iron, aluminum, plain and
fnsulated, of all sizes, flexible in-
gulated wire cord, encugh for a
supply store., Fibre board and
bakelite, porcelain insulators, tub-
ing, sheet brass, sheet coOpper,
evervthing at the very fingertips
of the young Inventor.

Interested though he would have
been al eny other time, Garrick
urged haste., Dick led him prondly
to a table oo which was his appa-
ratus,

“S8o this 5 the Defoe Wireless
Dictagraph,” complimented Garrick,
picking up the familiar little round

seemed to offer Garrick the oppor-
tunity to get rid of him, for they
certainly did not want any sirang-
ers about in what they were going
to do.

“But the show,” remonsirated
Mrs. Walden as Vario offered to
stay and @b anything he could to
relieve her anxziety.

“I'll telephone them that I'm de-
layed. They can postpone my stunt
' until later in the evening,' he in-
sisted. “And, Mrs. Walden, don't
you worry when you have two sach
good friends as Garrick and Dick
helping. You should have seen the
way they settled the porch crowd
—and you can count o0 me &% A
third. I may be the last but I hope
pot the least where Miss Ruth's
welfare {8 concerned.”

“I really appreciate your kind-
ness deeply—but—of coursa, I weni
my little girl. I can’t think of any-
thing else. [ can't talk over the

just incapacitated until Ruth gets

back to me.”
v “Iieck, 'l stay with Mrs. Walden

telephone, right; I can’t fead; Iam[sr,raager, out, and Garrick reached

|tor a little while, if 1 may. 1 knmow
| she needs some help. If you want
| me later I'll be gt the Radio Show.” |
| Garrick thanked him, then|
leaned over Nita Walden "We'il‘
|have some word tonight—sure. By
| tomorrow you'll have her back—
safe”

{ Outside he found McKay and de-
livered Mrs. Walden's instructions.
“You are to take Professor Vario
down to the Armory to the Radio
Show; then you may put the car
jup.”

| Garrick had been thinking omt a

: plan for the iustalling of the dicta-

{ graph. Up the street from the In-i \

| ner Circle were two houses turned

|into studio mpartments. He found |
| the caretaker afd the convarsation |

was lucrative 1o her
Dick selected and carried up to

|came to the roof of the Inner Cir-|

i cle.

| It was a curious roof. In the cen-
ter had been built a great concrete
| box as big as a room. There was no
| time to investizate that, however, |
| Garrick fished with a line down |
|the chimney, by sounding, until he)
lbcated the flue to the Plok Room. |

i the roof the apparatus and they |
[went as silently as possible across |
the intervening roofs until they |

“Were they the three at the Parr
estate last night—Rae, Brock and
Jack™ he speculated aloud atl
length.

“But Jack could hardly bave
been back then,” hastened Dick. “He
must have begn on the ‘Bacchante’.”

“How about Glemm?"

“Or Georges?™ parried Dick.

“Perhaps . . . What of Ruth?
. . . Say, Dick, I'm golng to leave
you here with that wireless dicta-
graph. You can rk It best any-
how. I muost get a line on that
garage and do it right away.”

Down the street In & lanchroom
Garrick caught sight of McKay

“I was thinking about calling you
up, Bir, soon,” informed McKay. “I
was just talking to one of the pol-
ishers in there. He tells me that
Jack Curtls gave orders to some
driver about the place, a stranger,
to go p;&r something at 11 o'clock.
He didn't know what it was or
where it was but he give him a key,
sir.”

McKay pointed the fellow, a

again and beckoned him quietiy out. | FRECKLES AND HIS FRIENDS

into his pocket for his ever-ready
roll of bils

McKay seemed really offended.
“Mr. Garrick—please. I didn"t feel|
right when you slipped me that
other five spot. Mrs. Walden has
been so fine to me—I1've driven her

THE MAN WENT SPRAWLING
BACKWARD. |
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THE MESSAGE WAS SIDETRACKED

BY ALLM

"OLIVIA, SEE MRS, BAILEY'S NEW

HAT- DON™T YOU THINK ITS

WHY 1T EVEN LOOKS GOOD
ON-ME , MRS. BAILEY
| DID YOU HAVEIT

A BEAUTY ?

- STUNNING !

OH IT'S JusST

@72

VES, | HADIT
MADE - IT'S

JUST “Your I
STYLE,OLIVIA!

—Z
OLWIA, WHAT OH. | Forgoy.| \

IS THIS TELEPHONE| TOM WANTS |
$.RECEWER DOING | 9 TALK Ty j.

OFF '," ] You!

i

DVA KNOW WO
TUAT ISP TUATS

MISTER WEEN
WAITIN' T SEE

NOM \WUEN PECPLE WY, I BEL'ENE

ARE ASHAMED “TUEY
AL\WAYS GET RED IN
T FACE, DONT

ﬁ’ﬂq“—\ﬁ — .
.".4‘:-"'_.-1-.'—-:7-=

THEN T WONDER

WHY MISTER.KEEN

ONLY GETS ASHAMED - ?

——

—

AN EMBARRASSING SITUATIO

AMUSEMENT PARKS |\ wiare v
ARE THE MOST ATTER , SONKY. -
TUN, MILTON ~\WaNTA RIDE oN

Then, dangling down, he lovered |three yvears—and, as you might say,
the dictagraph transmifter until it| seen Miss Ruth grow up 3Say, I
must have hung a foot from the| believe I'd lose an arm or a leg to

floor of the hearth back of the iron
grill work under the mante] below

THE CONVERSATION WAs|ID the Pink Room.
LUCRATIVE TO HER. Meanwhile, on the roof, Dick had
been busy placing his sending set
transmitter I1tke that which he had |aBd Gerrick helped him complete
used %o many times on the wired | the set-up.
machine As they left the studie bouse, two
As he packed the parts Dick hast- {men were pasging. One of them
ilv enumerated them, his sendingbrushed suspiciously against Dick
set, batteries, coils of wire, small with enough farce to knock the bag
portable antannae, and the receiv-{he was carrying out of his hand
ing set. Garrick controligd his temper. Here
They at least had everything|were the mysterious shadowers
strapped in on the rear of Garrick’s | again. Were they emissaries of the
car and as they swung up toward | gang?
the turnpike they stopped for a mo- Garrigk picked up the bag him-
ment at the Nonowantuc Club. | self, looked significantiy at the man,
As Dick hopped out, followed by |and remarked, “Well, see? Nothing
Guy, there was a suspicious silence | dripping!"”
on the cinb porch as often happens As thev had been at work on the
when the friends of an interesting  roof, they bad determined on plac-
factor of the preceding conversation | ing the recelving end up at Gar-
draw nigh Silence is Freudian. |rick’'s apartment which was only
Dick winked at Garrick, several blocks uptown. .
A buxom old lady, trembling for At Bachelors' Hall Dick worked
gogsip, was actnally shori-breathed | rapidly, for it was now getling dark
to get to Garrick before a group of |in spite of the length of the days.
fluppers, Ruth's frietids, reached | He unpacked the receiving end of

him. his wireless dictagraph in the room,
"Mr; Garrick—ab-bh-h—Mr. Gar-!then went up on the roof and erect-
rick—" ed the po le adrial

The flappers won out. They near- Carefuily and deftly ha began to
Iy always do these days. ‘Hey—|tune up, now that this second in-

Diek! Where's Ruth? . . . Guy,|stallation was complete. It was|

luve-.ynu heard how badly she was | rather difficult to get the fine ad-
shnrt? For heaven's sake, get]justmem. but at last he got the

get this thing settled straight.” |

Alone Garrick waited. It was now
half past nine: He had an hour and |
8 half to watch. As he did so he |
revolved the two robberies over and
over in his mind. Each time his|
thought led him to the same path. |
Who was the "man higher up™?
Was it Jack Curtis? Or Brock?)|
Might it not be Georges? What,)
after all, did he know about
Georges, since before the war and |
during the easy violation of selling;
servico men that which is wet?

It was nearly midnight when
Garrick in what seemed like reliable |
taxicab, concladed the trailing of|
the man who had received instruc-
tions from Curtis.

He had evidently been waiting|
until the streets were sufficiently'
deserted. Now he drew his car, a|
| big sedan, up to the curb, leaving!
| the engine running, but well
mufied, as silent as sleeve valves
could make it {

Garrick dismissed his taxi at the:
corner and began to reconnoitre |
To his amazement he saw that he!
was on the block where was the|
town house of Vira Gerard's family. |

It was an added shoek when be |
saw that the car had stopped just
;!n frant of the Gerard house and |
.t*u the driver had entered the gate
Ia d was fumbling with a key at the
t door, I

ITHINK THESE

z.r_-—-— TH MERRY- GO-ROUND?
YETH THIR, IF
Yo WONT LET
ME FALL OFF

HOLD TIGHT! )- 23 = 1F%
N fﬂ =/ THERES My

WHERE YOU GOING |} Ma CALUIN'

SoNNY P

T

ﬁ"‘“fA::f;}l‘??

BY SATTERFIEL
7 How Do You bo, \ &
BICKER- HAVING |-~

$ALESMAN $AM

'A“HORSE "ON SAM

her back here. The place is dead | right wave length.

without Ruth.” *

The old lady plumped down in a and took the hemdgear off, handing |

nearby chair to listen, actually with
mouth open.
With a smile on his face, Pro-

fessor Varie of the Radio Central |exclaimed, “Why, I e¢fn hear the
at Rock lLedge, crossed over to!whirr of 8 vacuum cleaner in the

them to mnke friendly inquiries.

“"Going into town " inquired Vario| Dick smiled proudly. T think I've

when Garrick returped with a small
nandbag ram his rooms

< Yes5." observing how Vario was |

dressed —“arp you?
“1 was waiting for the club bus

to take me up to the station. Yes,

to the Radio Show at the Seventy-
first Regiment Armory. I'm to give

a lecture and demonstration tonight

of my new wave meter.”
"Well, jump in”
The professor was eager to assist
them in every way as far as they
chose to take him into their confi-

dence. Garrick had met him many

times at the Club and Dick and
Vario had had much in common in
their work. He seemed particular-
Iy interested in keeping Ruth out of
further harm and very sympathetie
toward Mrs. Walden in her trouble.

However, Garrick did not pro-
pose to discuss much with even
Vario and on the way he and Dick
fell into a discussion of their hobby,

egpecially on Varfo's lecture on nis !

new wave meter.

“So many amateurs,” explained
Vario, “havn difficulty in finding
the wave length of the broadeast-
ing stations that I have concluded
that some simple method of tuning
and calibrating the set would clear
things up, especiall¥y for those who
are some distance away from the
sonding stations. They have weak
signals to begin with and must
listen in on very nearly the proper
aune if they are to get any signals
at all.”

“l see,” nodded Dick. “For that
purpose a wave meter {8 needed.
It’s to the radio what s pitch pipe
is to a piano tuner.”

“Yes. Mine s simply a call-
ome of th uipnfii‘ et

e rcuits to
bulld,” The professor launched
into-a of his small coll,

‘variable condenser,. valvemeter |my

some time. [ =9
‘ Sudden!y a very rakish rondsterl
drew up and Rae Lioked out of the !

| Garrick quickened his steps. It |
WRE NOW Or never to get let in on |

| ‘He looked up at Garrick, smiled, |, - mystary.

WELL MILLY | GOT $150 OF | My sam

THAT THOU ‘| GOTA FRUE_ d
| BEFORE. YOULL MARRY ME MN' ROEY 0

| GOTTA TIP ON TODRY'S

[ Aance.

NOT ME~ M A JUDGE OF -

HORSES | AM- [VE SEEN THIS
HORSE. RUN AN’ | KNOW-50 '™
GONNA PLUNK My FUTTERS ON

HAM ANN, BELIEVE Mg

TELL ME, SAM, DID YOU
WIN? \WHERE. DID
HAM ANN COME. IN?

DAMGONE. IF | KNOW, | — "\
MILLY- | LEFT AS

i“ 50 it theot™ As he turned in at the gate the

Garrick afjysted it, listened for man at the door heard him, looking EVERETT TRUE

{ quickly as if expecting him, then |
lvatching a bhetter look uttered an |
toath and swung on him |

Garrick parried and countered.!
The man went sprawling backward

! |on the bit urt i
Imlde- the transmitter abou! as sen- l yard e bit of 1urt of the little front

sitive a mierophone as can be made i
: i . : At tha: momeni Garrick heard
_1l u_“,-l.’,. hope It isn’t so aenﬁ_lll:'r E?!’“ the clatter of feet from acros= the !
:1 picks ulp l.l‘-?"lllhgh the wall what|grest and around the motor. But
a'gg:nnl"?m;:; mDY'JS‘-‘ s“““ door | before he could turn, the other man |
. r): 5 or several min- ‘was on him. bearing him down with
utes ‘:'lh there was nothing more |y, momentum of the rush. He was,
yer, never was cleaning the |, husky but Garrick fet he could
room tioished and left - ST

outwre: |
The buzzer on Uarrick's door < atle him-

; The fellow sprawlin h £
sounded. He apenaed it only a crack. c ey AN
i Hrkny" { Swore again as he crouched up on |

i |
“1 just saw that Rae Lanre, with 1 ﬂ”‘hgf'd““ and knees, waiting to gat |

a man, af the Park Garage on Six-| p

tieth street, whers I put the cm-i T yars fe than Garrick

a moment in some perplexity, then

room!™

could handle as legs and arms and |

up.” heads cat th |
“What sort of looking man?™ | o e turf. getting ever|
“l1 didn’t know him, sir. Sort of:?:?:;'lr the sharp pickets of the|

shaggy hair—" i —_— !

“Brock!™ exclaimed Dick, who| (Comtinmed In ext Issme) |
had come Over. -————o—f—ﬂ Mot i

“Then Jack Curtis came in a| REAL RELIEF FROM S "MME
car. He didn't stay lonz; went| HEAT N x
downtown, I think.", With Horsford’s Acid Ph

osphat

Rae had been fussing with the in- | In water or fruit fuices. Dellghlf:I I
t;ﬂor of one car in the long line in | tonic Cools, refreshes quiets |
the garage. She was apparently nerves, aids digestion. D =
very busy but McKay noticed that| —i(Adv.) doozsmicil
nothing escaped her, no matter how I
slight. He had continued to watch | !

sedan in which she was. When she !
s;w ’Gle::dauckley in the roadster
she jum out to meet him. TTi-City Towel Supp:
(.;-llenn Breeted her with a sickly | Davemport 934. il
smile. R 1. Ulean Tow
“Well, you poor fish'" exclaimed | R. 1. 2459 o Barvice. Fhine
Rae. “You must believe In ghosts. R —
You look ns though you'd seen one. WANTED PROPOSALS,
wgu are you doing here™ Sealed proposals for the ‘eneralh
Jn'n looking . . . to see |If |construction, the plumbing, heating
t.hgrel anyona about.” Ilnﬂ electric wiring of addition !o.
Gee, Glenn, I'm thirsty., Let's Center Schoo! and Addition to Edi-
go down to the Inner Circle. Will son school will be received ap ml
you take me?™ - |5 o'clock-p. m., Tuesday. June 13th.
“Surely, Rae. Always glad to re-|1922, in the offices of Cervin and |
lieve a drought and be charitable to |Horn, Architects. 310 Safety Blag., |

at the same time ™ jRock Isiand, Illinois. Right is "'i

.“ m e
Pphones, and geseral hook-up. 4 Rae grabbed his arm and swung served to reject any or all hids —
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BY E()NDO( OUT OURWAY
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;'Ps'rc:-:m_oc:,'f o= WomMeNZ |
STuckk WaY BACK N You ws DoNT SEEM |
ICLOTHES CLOSET, « = R

FOUND TH'S T3oox,

Y-Y-YE- YESs, |
MRS, TRus, ¥

To B ABLE To | |

I3 \7 Yours T ™ cer AaLonNG IN o
1 Pcacs, So 1 BouGHT| | \\ \\}
THAT Boox IN AN GFFORT| | Tk o
To UNOERST WIOMEN, il

—

THE OLD FISH MAN CERTAINLY
KNOWS WHERE THEY WANT FISH:

\
! f\\'l:}“\ "\ '|\

! ‘\"h\f?\Q

- W R \
MR

NN

{ "_‘:rj%'?&\ ‘%
| Wikoo, NS L3
! l\l\'\\k "l ‘L'—'l‘_‘\ﬁ‘:' AN

WOMEN, cu g wHe
MARRISD U PrRoOMISED FAITHEULLY
To ForReaT OTHE R

womMmenN !

Wwe wees




